ANGLERS                           191

agree no better: and who knows but that she
pities me for being no wiser than to play with
her, and laughs and censures my folly, for mak-
ing sport for her, when we two play together?"

Thus freely speaks Montaigne concerning
Cats; and I hope I may take as great a liberty to
blame any man, and laugh at him too, let him be
never so grave, that hath not heard what Anglers
can say in the justification of their Art and Rec-
reation; which I may again tell you is so full of
pleasure, that we need not borrow their thoughts,
to think ourselves happy.

I confess my discourse is like to prove suitable
to my recreation, calm and quiet; we seldom take
the name of God into our mouths, but it is either
to praise him, or pray to him: if others use it
vainly in the midst of their recreations, so vainly
as if they meant to conjure, I must tell you,
it is neither our fault nor our custom; we pro-
test against it. But, pray remember, I accuse no-
body; for as I would not make a watery dis-
course, so I would not put too much vinegar into
it; nor would I raise the reputation of my own
art, by the diminution or ruin of another's. And
so much for the prologue to what I mean to
say.

And now for the Water, the element that I
trade in. The water is the eldest daughter of the
creation, the element upon which the Spirit of
God did first move, the element which God com-